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I return home. I look though these
terrible papers. In one there is an
envelops on which is written in Clemen-
ceau's hand: ' Beware!' and which I
did not open that morning. I find others
. . . still others. . . .
I find the minutes dram tip by M.
Jeanneney of a sitting of the Cabinet where
the question of the left bank of the Rhine
was vigorously discussed; a letter from
Clemenceau to M. Tardieu of the ztfh
November^ 1923, on the same subject;
letters from M. Poimre, Mangin, etc.
A veritable powder magazine.
MYSELF (to my wife]: Were we planning to go out this
evening?
MY WIFE:  Yes.  We were going to the  moving
pictures.
MYSELF : I think it would be better to stay. .. .
MY WIFE: Oh, why?
MYSELF:  Shi ... Shi  I'll whisper something to
you. . . . Come here. . . .
[7 tell her. She exclaims 'Qh!' and
hurries to the door to see if the bolt is
firm.